BUILDING THE NEW NAVY

officers that we went from port to port to meet our
wives, who were travelling ashore, and to get letters
from sweethearts. One could easily have reasoned
that the Navy Department, knowing that we could
be of no service as an instrument of warfare, meant
us to enjoy a pleasantly conducted European holiday.

In the summer of 1885 we avoided the heat of
the Mediterranean by going to northern waters,
where our ports of call included Stockholm and
Copenhagen, At Stockholm, King Oscar of Sweden
came on board. He had been a naval officer when
called to the throne, and had the true sailor's fond-
ness for the service. While taking a glass of wine
and a piece of hardtack in the cabin and looking out
on the gun-deck, he remarked to those about him:
"This is the kind of kingdom for a man to have. I
would rather command a man-of-war than be king
of any country in the world/' And turning to
Commander Bridgeman, of the Kearsarge, he said:
"Would not you, captain?" Bridgeman answered,
with a smile: "I have only tried the man-of-war,
your Majesty."

With the coming of winter we were back south,
touching at whatever Mediterranean ports pleased
the squadron commander, from Tangier to Alexan-
dria and Villefranche to the Piraeus. At the Piraeus
we were visited by King George of Greece. The
evening before the Pensacola left the Piraeus I dined
with the royal family, the only guest, and on leav-